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2 os THE 
ö Find my ſelf under a Neceſſity of 
Fel 5 troubling my Readers with a Pre- 
face, by Reaſon of a Report 
= which has gone through the Town, 
very much to my Diſadvantage, to wit, that 
T had calculated this F a « E purely to affront 
and expoſe a particular Gentleman, which is ſo 
far from my Intention, that I ever thought there 
was nothing more diſingenuous in Dramatic 
Writings, than Reflections on particular Per- 
ſons : 'Tis an Indiſcretion I would nor be thoug bt 
guilty of ; eſpecially ro affront the Gentleman, 
whom ſome ill-natur'd Perſons have unjuſtly 
fix d the Satyr upon, and for whom I always $ 
had a very great Reſpeft. : 
No doubt there have been, and may be Per- 1 
ſons, whom, like the Juſtice in the Fax CF, 
abuſe their Commiſſions, and it bas ever been a 
Privilege peculiar to the Stage, to detect Vice 
in every Shape, and I think the moſt eſfectual 
Way of ſuppreſſing it, is to make it ridicu- 


lous, Save 
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The PR EF ACE. 
Satyr is undoubtedly a very uſeful Wit, and 


particularly in the Drama, for that the princt-" 


pal End of it is to inſt u&t the People ) 


diſcrediting Vice, and may therefore be of, great; 
' Advantage to 4 State, when taught to keep 
within its Bounds ; but if Satyr once throw. 
off the Mask, and reprehends Vice too openty, 


as by reflefting on Perſons, I own it is not to 
be allow'd of. 


When Shakeſpear, _ on, Fletcher, cul'd; 


Gehe Stage, 
They took = bold a Freedom with os 
Age, 
That there was ſcarce a Muuve or Fool 
in Town, 


Of any Note, but had his Picture 8 = 


And ( 8 doubt) tho ſome it may 


offend, 


Nothing helps more than Satyr to *. 


amend 
III Manners, or is trulier Virtue's Friend. 
Princes may Laws ordain, Priefts Crave » 


ly Preach, 
But hs molt ſucceſsfully will Teach, 


RochksrER. 


 ROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. SPILLER, 
So! how do you do, good W d 


V * ing or, 

«YL 4 Tho' Faith we've ad but a 
Name to win 50. 

A you that come, expecting Party. Wit, 

As ſure as you re alive now, you are all bit. 

No doubt your BxpeBtations all were big, - 

That this Per- juror was a furious Whig, 

A Wolf diſguis'd, ſome ſham Religious Preacher, 

A Tea-and-Nay Friend, or Anabaptiſt Teacher : 

No; Politicks we cautiouſly diſclaim; 

BW bo'd with freſh Fuel feed a dying Flame? 

e ſcorn à Shelter from that ſtale Pretence, 

Wo ſcreen with Party-Rage our Want of Senſe ; 

Fur Author laſhes not a Whig or Tory, 

Put common Vices in a fictitious Story; 

ad 1 my ſelf am thought a Subject fit 
Jer Farce, (Jon know that needs but little Pit) 

they ſhort Scenes my Character is ſhown, 

y” that, you'll ſay, already's too well known : 

ut for our Farce, yet hold, I will not ſay't, 

| wou'd be Raſhneſs to anticipate; 

L. let it rather wait, and ſtand the Teſt, 
1% on the Title, and % ll find the 7ſt. 


Dramatis 


 Dramatis Perſonæ. 


** E N 


Juſtice Bind. over, a Coun- dor c C. By ' * 
try Juſtice. _ 2 
Thorough-pace, 2 Conſta- 
ble, and a Creature ev. H. Bullock 
the Juſtice s. 


Bellmour, a Country oecd v. Williams. 
| e 


Spoilem, Nr. Spiller. 
Merry Andre As Mas Scor. 


Joſeph 1dle, Mr. Egleton. 
Clerk. Mir. Grip, 
WOMEN. 15 
Vabella. Mrs. Robertſon. 
Actreſs. Mrs. Finch. 


| Burns, Servant to the Juſtice. | 


SCENE 
A Mob, a Country Market-Town, 
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S GENE 5 
Enter Bellmour and Thorough-pace. 


BeLLMOUR 


E LL, Mr. Thorough-pace, thus 
far you have managed Matters 
like a Stateſman ; and on the 
Succeſs of this Project my fu- 


ture Happineſs depends: For what is Life 
without my Iſabella ? 


B Thor. 
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Thor. And what is Life, {ay I, without 

Money? That's the Axis on which the 
whole World turns, the Deity to which 
all Men ſacrifice; ſome their Honours, | 
Reputation, Families, Relations, nay, 


Wives and Daughters, Countries, and 


Religions: In ſhort Sir, I am wiſe, and 


know there is no Crime like Poverty. 


— You love Iſabella ; 1 like five hundred 


Guineas better, which you have promis d 


me, if I carry my Point; and what 


ſignifies a little Perjury > —there's many 


an honeſt Man keeps a Wife and Family 
-— 


Bell. But did the Juſtice readily grant 


you a Warrant ? 


Thor. At the firſt Word, Sir ; why 'tis 


bringing Griſt to his own Mill: — Ay, 
you don't know what a good Trade a 


Juſtice. o ch Peace is, at leaſt as this old 


Fellow makes it. 


Bell. A cunning Knave this! 


Thor, 
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No If you pleaſe, [ will in a ſhort 
Digreſſion lay open to you the whole 
Myſtery of Iniquity; it wont interrupt 
our Buſineſs. 


Bell. With all my Heart, Mr. — 


Pace. 


Thor. You muſt know, here is an old 
Fellow, qualified with III- Nature and 
Avarice, by the help of a little Money, 
and ſome Intereſt, gets into the Commiſ- 
ſion: He entertains a Clerk, ſome broken 
Attorney, (for they make che beſt Clerks; ;) 

ne conſequently has more Senſe than the 
Juſtice, at leaſt more Law; and for their 
oneſty they are generally upon a Par. 
The Fees are divided into four Parts; the 
aſtice has two, the Clerk one, and the 
avourite Conſtable the other. 


o 


Bell, Very well. 


Thor. Befides which, the Juſtice, out of 
own Dividend, allows twenty Shillings 
B 2 2 Weck 
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a Week to a Couple of Finders, (which 
„are vulgarly called Informers) ) and a hand- 
ome Treat now and then to the Watch- 
| men, for knocking Gentlemen down in 


che Streets, and ſwearing Riots againſt 
em the next Morning. 


Bell. But this is a moſt Villainous Way 
of getting Money. 


Ther. I don t Know, Maſter, but every 
Man is willing to make the beſt of his 
Place ; we inferior Magiſtrates can plead 
both great and ancient Examples; every 
Man muſt have his Share of Profit; the 
Commonwealch | is a great Machine, com- 
poſed of many great and {mall Wheel: 
and every one mult be greaſed. Rake 
Sir, here is this old Jultice Bmd-over, | 
he had fifty in Family, it would not co 


him Two-pence all the Year for Brea 
and Meat. 


Bell. No! how is that poffible 
* 


i ; 


. Tor. Why, Sunday Morning is his 
\- | Market- day, when he never fails to take 
n | from Butchers, Bakers, and Poulterers, 
| | + who venture to ſell to poor Workmen 


that can't buy on a Saturday Night, Beef, 
Bread, and Fow| enough to maintain his 


ay | Hlouſe the enſuing Week, 


' Bell. What a wicked Caitiff muſt this 
ry] bel. I ſuppoſe hell be very ſevere upon 
his] + theſe poor Actors. 


Thor, Oh! he always had-an Averſion 
to Players, and is glad of any Opportu- 
nity to expreſs his Reſentment. — Bur tis 
time now to put my Warrant in Execu- 
tion againſt chem. 


co Bell. Well, I have my Licenſe in my 
reac Pocket, and the Habits are prepared for 
the Parſon and my ſelf; we'll put em 
on immediately, and then get among the 
Aftors ; but be ſure don't you fail to ſeize 
us among the reſt, | 
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Thor. I warrant you, and ſwear againſt 


Top too among the reſt. 
3 (Exeunt ſeverally. 


f 
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SCE N E 3 Enter Juſtice Bind- 
| over, and Iſabella. 


Fust. Lg ye, Sweetheart, I wou'd 
adviſe you not to reject my Love; _ 
ſider your Father left you to my C 
and your Foxtune is at my Diſpolal. 


e, 


vn 
Jab. But my Heart is at my own, and 
Im reſoly'd never to part with my Hand 
without it. 


Juſt. And I am reſoly'd never to part 
with your Forcune, unleſs you => both 


Heart pd Hand to me. 


. Come, come, old Guardian, tis 
in my Power to deceive you ; Necelliry 
may ee oblige me to give you my 

| und, 
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Hand, but depend on't you'll never 
have my Heart : Tho' perhaps I may 
flatter you into a Belief that you have: 
Nay, upon Conſideration, I don't know 
but 1 may conſent to Marry you; for 
then I am ſure twill be in my Power to 
break your Heart in a Month; and then 


my Perſon and niy Fortune will both be 
in my diſpoſal. 


Juſt, This is talking at Random; I 
am ſure you are not the Perſon you wou'd 
have me take you to be. 


Jab. Indeed Iam ; tho I am ſure you 
are not the Perſon you wou'd have me 
take you to be. 


Juſt. We ſhou'd make a very happy 
Couple. 


Vab. Good Guardian, have the fear of 
Cuckoldom before your Eyes, and think 
no more of Matrimony; — 'tis ridicu- 
lous in you to think of taking a great 
Houſe, when you have not wherewithal 


to * ay 
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to furniſh it and a fine Tenement 
won t ſtand empty very long in this po- 
pular City: In ſhort, Guardian, I have 
ſer my Heart upon a young Man, and 
will make uſe of the firſt Opportunity to 


run away with him, and ſo, your humble 
Servant. [Ext 


Juſt. Oh! your Servant Mrs. Wag- 
tail. Od! theſe Girls have ſtrange Noti- 
ons in their Heads; Culpepper's Midwifery, 
and Ariſtotle's Problems, have ſpoil'd half 
the young Women in Town ; they are 
„ $kill'd in the Theory at Twelve Years old, 
and then run mad for the Practical Part: 
—Oh! here comes Mittimus my Clerk. 

Enter the Clerk. 
So, Mittimus, did you tell Thorough-pace 
to bring the Players directly away to me? 


Clerk. I did, an't ſhall pleaſe your 
Worſhip, and he'll obey your Worſhip s 


Commands to a Title. 


| Juſt. And ſo he ought, for he owes all 
he's worth to me; | raisd him firſt from 
a com- 
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a common Evidence, and ordinary Per- 
juror, and paltry Informer, to a petty Con- 
ſtable; and finding him well qualify d, 
have given him due Encouragement— 
Now, Mittimus, lay before me the Statutes 
againſt Yagabonds, that 1 may read em 
over before theſe Players come: Il Play- * 
ers em, Ill fee what Power they have to 
Act in my Juriſdiction z Fll rout em out 
of this Town, I'm reſoly d. | 


Clerk, The Statutes are upon the Ta- 
ble; Sr. 5: | 


Juſt. Now, tell the Cook to boil the 
Leg of Mutton I took from the Butcher 
laſt Sunday Morning, and to put the 
Beef in Salt againſt next Week; and let the 
Cabbages be boil'd that 1 took from the 
Herb- Woman over the way; and the 
two Loaves that were taken from Brand 
the Baker, (thats a ſad Rogue, I have 
a Spight againſt him, and Thorough-pace 
ſhall ſwear a Riot againſt him the next 


Bonfire Night) let them be made into a 
Pudding. 


C Clerk 
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e Sir. Exit. 


Juſt. Il teach them to ſell Things on 

a Sunday, I will, a pack of prophane 
- Wretches, that have no Reſpect to the 
Sabbath; and yer 1 hope they won't have 

the Grace to leave it off. _—.. 


Enter the Clerk. 


l Clerk. Sir, there's one Goodman Conſci- 
ence deſires to ſpeak with your Worſhip. 


Juſt, Pho! Pm not atleaſurenow--hold 
—— ſtay, — Goodman Conſcience _— let 
me ſee—— I have heard of ſuch a one< 
Goodman Conſcience — he can't live in 
the City, —and 1 am ſure | know no 
ſuch one at the other End of the Town. 


"Clerk. No, Sir, he looks as if he liv'd 
in the Country; he's very Poor and 
Shabby, 


Juſt. Goodman Conſcience — he can't | 
be an Attorney, — 1s he a Parſon? | 
Clerk, 
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| Clerk. 1 don't know but he may—— 
but he does not wear a Gown. 


Odſo | now I call it to mind, L 
had loch an Acquaintance formerly. 
but it's a great while ago; — Goodman 
Conſcience — Ay, ay, — but I have had no 
Acquaintance wich him fince I was ſworn 
into the Commiſſion ; nor, to tell you the 
Truth, don't deſire it; — sa trouble 
ſome Fellow, that ſame Conſcience | is, and 
| muſt but him off. 


Clerk, Won't your Worſhip ſpeak with 


him chen? 2 


Juſt. No, Sirrah, I won't have any 
Thing to ſay to him ;-— Go Sirrah, go 
tell this Fellow, this ſame Conſcience, [ 
am not at leaſure to ſpeak with him, I 
am buſie about State Affairs,. I am 
reading the Statutes:— And, do you hear? 
if ever Conſcience comes again, tell him 
| am not at Home Hold, Sirrah, you 

Vs "In 
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I are going away with halt your Errand,— 
S . be ſure you never ſend him after me to 
1 Change- Alley, 


| Clerk. No, no, Sir, I believe he does 
not know the way thither. 


» CORES — tvs.᷑ * 
22 —— —— 


Juſt. Hark ye, Mittimus, you may tell 
Goodman Conſcience l have no Buſineſs for 
him my ſelf ; but I would have him go 
to Weſtminſter next Term, for there will 
be ſome Lawyers there, whom I know 
will want him very much. 


CE —— ⏑— — 
- — — . 


= 7 3 . — —— — een - 


Enter Thorough-pace, with ſeveral Players 
in their Habits ; Bellmour dreſt like a 
Player, with him a Parſon in a Friers 


Habit. © | 


Thor. Make way, make way there— 
May it pleaſe your Worſhip, according 
to your Worſhips Commands 1 have 
ſerv'd your Warrant upon theſe Players, 
whom [| took in the very Breach of the 
Lau, acting prophane Interludes. ; 


Hit, 
* \ * 


a 
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Fuſt. Tis very well; you have done 
your Duty, Mr. Thorough-pace. Hark 


you, a Word in your Ear. [They whiſper. 


” Enter Iabella. 
Bell. Now, my Dear T/abella, this is 


| the Criſis of my Fate ; have made uſe 


of this Stratagem to obtain thee : This 
Gentleman is in Orders, whom I have 
brought hither to do us the good Office; 
let us take this Opportunity. of retiring 
out of the Crowd into another Room, 
and put it out of Fortune's Power ever to 
croſs us more. 


Jab. Follow me this Moment. 
| [Exit lab. Bell. and Frier. 


T hor. . Yes, yes, and pleaſe you, III 
ſwear as much as your Worſhip thinks 
fit againſt them: You know, Sir, I was 
never backward of ſerving Your Worſhip 
upon any Occaſion. — But what would 
you be pleaſed to have me ſwear? . * 
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Juſt, Oh, you need no Inſtruction, 
Mr. Thorough-pace ; — ſwear as you do 
upon common Occaſions, — what comes 

uppermoſt : I only defire ro bind em 
over; I ſhall be ſatisfied with my Fees, 


and five Pieces afterwards to ſtifle the 


” EP 


Indictment. Come, ſet the Priſoners 


before me. — Well, Gentlefolks, how. 
comes it, that notwihtſtanding the late Act 


againft Vagrancy and Actors of Interludes, 
you dare, in Contempt of the Law, ex- 
hibit your prophane Drolls, ha? 


Spoil, May it pleaſe your Worſhip, 


it has been a Cuſtom for many Years to 


Act in chis Place, at this time o'ch' Year. 


Juſt. I don't value the Cuſtom; Malus 
uſus abolendas erit, and the Actors puniſh'd: 


am for a thorough Reformation, and 


with the Zeal of an upright Magiſtrate 
will purſue it: 1 lock up my own Cat 


every Saturday Night, left ſhe ſhou'd 


break the Law, and catch Mice on a 
Sunday: I will ſcourge Vice out of my 


Juriſdiction o 


] 
c 
\ 


pat. fy AY „ jad adv 
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Turiſgi&ion ; ; have ferrited every Hole, 


Crack and Cranny, in the. Fanz char 
Vice could but put its Head i into. 


Thor. Ay, his Worſhip is a notable 
Man at a Bawdy-Houſe. 


Jiſt. Right, Mr. Thorough-pace ; there 
is not a Bawdy-Houſe | in the Pariſh, that 
I am not acquainted with; I viſit.” em 
twice or thrice a Week at leaſt: Let me 
alone for Lewdneſs: if there be a Whore 
more than ordinary in the Pariſh; I pre- 
ſently ſcent her out, I warrant you. 


Thor, Ay, his Worſhip has a pri 2 
Noſe that Way, 


Fuſt. Ay, ay, Mr. Thoroughepace, . let 


me alone with the lewd Women; 1 love 


to have the handling of them my ſelf; 


never fail to tickle em off — But come, 
Mr. Thorough-pace, bring that Fellow in 
the patch d Coat before me. Well, 


what is your Name? 


Spoil. 


Spoil. James Spoilem ; 1 am Maſter of 
the Company, and all thele are my Ser- 
vants. 


Juſt. What do you act in this Play? 
Spoil, A Fool, and like your Worſhip. 


Fuſt. A Fool? Well, but what do 
you ſay in this Play? © © 


| Spoil. Say? — Why, I ſay abundance of 
filly things, and like your Worſhip, and 
make People laugh at me. 


uſt. Well, and what are you? 
Spoil. What am 1? Why, I am a Gen- 


tleman, and a comical Dog, if you did 
but know me. 


Juſt. What Religion are you of IF 
Spoil. Religion? — Hum! — Why 


truly I have not fix d upon any yet, nor 
believe 
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I believe ſhan't, till the Times are 
ſettled. 


Juſt. Where do you live ? 


Spoil. Live? I don't live any where, 
not J. 7 


Juſt. What Pariſh are you of? 


Spoil, No Pariſh at all. —Lookee, 1 
deſire your Worſhip would not ask me 
many Queſtions about my ſelf, for I don't F 
know any Man in the World that I know g 
ſo little of, I have been very unaccoun- - 
table a great while: The beit Account I 

can give of my ſelf is this; I love eve | 
Body but my ſelf and a Bailiff, and [ 1 
hate him for his Actions. I never lie three | 
times in one Bed, unleſs I am lock'd in 
the Room, and have no conſtant Lodg- 


ing but the Round-houſe. 


Juſt. Mr. Thorough-pace, have an Eye 
to this Man, I don't care to truſt him. 


N Spoil. No, nor no body elle that 
c knows me. 2 „ 
, | | D 7 uſt FX N 
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Tut. A very pretty Relation, truly! | 
Well, Mr. Thorouzh-pace, what have 
you to {wear againſt this Perſon * 


Thor. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, 
I ſaw this Man flie away with the Devil. 


Spoil. You lie, the Devil flew away 
with me, as he will with you, if you 
don't learn to ſpeak Truth: But I don't 
believe he'll be ſo civil to you, as he was 
to me, for he brought me back again. 


| 7uſt. Do you know, Mr. $ poilem, - that 


there is a Popiſh Canon which ſays, Ex- 


communicatio Theatrice 


Spoil, This Juſtice is certainly, a Foo 
for {peaking Latin to me, and I believe 
he knows as little of it as I do: Egad I'll 
peak to him again. — Your Worſhip 
lays right, there is ſuch a Canon; bur 
then you are to conſider it is a Popiſh\Ca- 
non, and that ſignifies no more in this 
Caſe than a Pot- Gun; beſides, the Sta- 
tute Law ſays, Non eft Juſlicius Excom- 
municatio Actorus Domine. eee 

Juſt. 
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Fuſt. You ſay right, Mr. Spoilem, I un- 
derſtand you. 13 
Spoil. Egad, it's more than any body 
elſe does: Faith, I thought this Juſtice 
was an old Woman. 
Juſt. I remember, Mr. Spoilem, a paral- 
lel Caſe diametrically oppoſite to this, 
rouching one touching a Fellow, who was 
obſery d to write a Paper called the CH r- 
vator : — But, now I think of it, I have 
forgot it. . T4 2 
Thor, But, may it pleaſe your Worſhip, _ 
this Man ſwore asI brought him along. 
| 7uft. How! did you ſwear, Sir? 
| Spoil. Hum — ſwear? Why truly 
II don't know any Man in the Company 
| was likelier to ſwear than my ſelf, 
Thor. Indeed he ſwore, Ill take my 
Oath of it : Give me the Book. 
Spoil. Ay, ay, give him the Book; 


| he's an honeſt Fellow, I perceive, and will 
ſwear any thing, | 
Juſt. Well, Sir, you mult pay a Shilling. | 
. And D 2 Spotl, J N | 


7 
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+ 
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Spoil. But one Shilling ? ? Why, Ar, 1 
am a Gentleman. 


Juſt. Then you muſt pay two. 


Spoil, There they are; and now am 
a clear Man. 


Zuſt. Clerk, write down James Spuilen 
two Shillings "i an Oath. 


Spoil, Hold, Mr. Gooſe-quill, pray write 
James Spoilem, Gent — Gent— d you ſee, 


James Spoilem, Gent. | have paid a Shil- 
ling extraordinary for that. 


Juſt. Stand you by. Now, Sir, what 
are you? 


Mer, lam a Merry-Andrew, and like 
your Worſhip. 


Juſt. Where do you live? 
Merr. In Duke's Place. 


42 Where is that? 
| Merr, Juſt by a Street. 


. Juſt. Juſt by a Street? POE in what 


Pariſh do you live? 
Far, II. Mer, 5 


at 


Fe 


4 
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Merr. In Duke's Place. 


Juſt. Why, what Church do you go to? 
Merr. ] never go to Church, Sir. 


Juſt. O terrible! he's a Papiſt, 1 warrant. 


Merr. No, I am a Jem, and like your 


Worſhip. 


Juſt. A * ? Oh, that's well! —A 


Jem: Truly, I was afraid he had been 


a Papiſt. A Jew, — Well, and what is 


your Chriſtian Name, Friend? 


2 22 2 


Merr. Sir, I have no Chriſtian Name; 


1 am called Mordecai. 


Juſt. Stand you by. Now, Woman, 


4 is your Name? 


Player. Joſeph Idle, and pleaſe your 


Worſhip. 


Juſt. How Toſeph : ; Why, Wes, 
that's a Man's Name. 


Thor. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, this 


is a Man dreſt in Womens Cloaths. 


Fuſt. O prophane! prophane! A Man. 


in ma J Cloaths : ? 3 how: (ball 


wee.” 


F 
7 1 | 
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we know the Men from che Women at 


this rate? This is very prophane— 
Well, ſet the other before me. — Well, 
good Woman, are you a Man too? 


Aclreſs. Do 1 look like a Man, an't 
pleaſe your.Worſhip ? 


Juſt. Nay marry, there is no Py 
you out by the Looks at this rate: Let 
me ſee my 33 — Hum! | profeſs, 
a pretty Woman, a very p cy Woman. 


ah!— Let me feel of your Hand <_ 
ah! ah! | 


Allr. Vour Worſhip ferns me too 
hard. 


aſt. Her Hand is none of the ſofteſt; 
believe ſhe has been a Clear-Starcher. 
Why, what Pity tis you ſhould be among 
{ach a Set of People: I profeſs, my Bow- 
els yearn for thee, to think of thy wicked 
Profeſſion. —— Lookee now, if ſhe does 


not bluſh! Well, tis pity to expoſe her 
before the Crowd; the has ſome Mode- 


ſty, and 1 will endeavour to convert her. 
ag 1 MM 
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Mr. Thorough-pace, conduct the Gentle- 
woman into my Drawing-Room, T will 
examine her by my ſelf. PP TI WY: 

__ [Ext Thor. and Ackr. 


Enter & er vant. 


Serv. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, 
Mr. Catch em the Conſtable has brought a 
lewd Woman to be examined before your 


Worſhip, 
Juſt. Is the a young Woman?” S 
Serp. Yes, 2. . 


Juſt. Then I will go and exa mine her 
in my Cloſer. * (Exit. 


[Spoil. Gets into the Juſtice $ Chair ond 
ſpeaks three Lines of Cato.) : | 


«Fathers, we once again are met in 
un | 

15 Caſar's Approach has ſummon d af 

| together 

« And Rome attends her Fate from our 

eee "= 


Cork. Ah, Mr. Spoilem, you are a £04 
mical Man ; I know you very well. 
4 _ = 


\ * 
1 


{ Dae 2 4 1 oy 
— — — — 


poll. Do you indeed? Well —— ad 


. are you, a Man, or a ſhotten 
Herring? 2 


Clerk. 1 am one of the Juſtice s Clerks, 
as ſimple as I ſtand here: Lord! 1 had 
once a great Mind to be an Actor my ſelf; 
1 could ſpeak Speeches very well. 


| Shail Could you really ? Why, we 
want handſome young . and AU 


.. Clerk... Can you indeed Well! 1 
vow and ſwear I'd give any thing to be a 


layer, —— But can you help me into the 
Houſe? 


,; Spoil. * yes; Why I teach all che 
young Actors my ſelf Have you a mind 
to be in the Houle? 


Clerk. Yes, indeed have I, if you 1 get 


mie in. 


Spoil That I will ; but you mul give 


| me Ten Shillings Entrance. 


N | . Clerk, 


pa OY 
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. Clerk. Ay, that Iwill wich all my Heart : 


There is the Money. 


Spoil. Well, what are you for, Tragedy 
or Comedy * 


 Cleckh, O! Genteel Comedy! a ſofc, "I 
ver! or a Hero now | ſuch as Alexander, 
Oroonoko, or Hannibal | 


Spoil. Nay, you are too handſome to 


play low Comedy. — Well, now 1 muſt 
hear you ſpeak a Speech in Tragedy. 


Clerk © Conqueſt with Laurels did my 


“Arms adorn. 
\ Spoil. Hold, get o top o the Table; 


and ſpeak it chere, then every body will 


ſee you. [Inftrufts him how to ſpeak. 
'Very well! now you ſhall hear me 


ſpeak. [Speaks ſome Lines out of Alexander 


Burleſ qu d. 


* Thus Newgate, when in Proſſ dect; 

e bars the Eye, ; | 

* Which, pleas d and free, wou'd! - 

« over Snow. Hill flie, 1 

* To Holbourn. Hull, or any Hill Pl 
high. 


r 


E „ Fatewell- 
. 5 J 


ts * 5 
1 —— Uv— —— —— OO — S * 
* 
: -. 


r 


9 


- _——-- — — — — — —_— — Co 4 — 
— ᷑ —— — — — _ i 
- — a= — 
- — 


a A 
— 


3 ͤ HC. 
W —— 
5 — — 


— 


— — 
«42 


— 
1 * 
« 


— = = 5 
Y — 
— 7 — — —— — 2 
. 


4 
| | 
I 
U 

/ 


26 The PERKTUROK | 
oF Farewell then Wenchiog, and 5 che 
* Jokes of Love, 
7 By all the Gods, ll ro the Tavern 
* move, 
4 Call for the beſt, and pay my 
7 Money down, | 
4 And quite forget chat ere | ſcord 2 
* Crown. 


Enter Juſtice and Thorough- pace. 


Juſt. Well, Mr. Thorough-pace, let me 
have your Depoſic tion, and Pll bind em 


all over together. [Reads. 


The Depoſitions of John Fig, Grocer, in 
the Pariſh of Gotham, and Nehemiah Tho- 
rough-pace, Conftable, in the ſaid Pariſh, 
depoſe before che Worſhip ful Juſtice Bind. 
over, that hearing of prophane and unlaw- 
ful Practices committed in the aboveſaid 
Pariſh of Gotham, by acting of Drolls and 
Interludes; they were moved by the Love 
they bear to Virtue and Piety, to go and 
ſuppreſs the Acting thereof: And theſe 
Deponents ſwear, that going inco the 
19 where they acted, they ſaw James 
Spoilem 


A” _— es eo ty - 


w O&6 (7 
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Spoilem flie away with the Devil O (ad! 


Joſeph Idle ſing in Womens Apparel, Mary 
Greenſick play a Virtuous Maid —T think 


ſhe ought to be ſent to the Workhouſe — 
John Morin make Love in a violent Man- 
ner Here's wicked Doings — And Judith 
Foy den wiſh the might never be married: 
— O ſad! O ſad! — And further, theſe 
Deponents. ſay not. 

"Tis very well! Gentlemen, you muſt 
go into the next Room, and ſend for your 


Bail, for I am obige to bind you all 


over. ¶ Exeunt. 


Now will J go viſic the Player- Woman, , 


for [ TR find my Inclination ſtirring. 


l/.- 


Enter Juſtice and Actreſs. 

Ar. This is ſurpriſing; 1 did not ex- 
pect to have heard ſuch Diſcoarſe from a 
Perſon of Gravity, and a Magiſtrate too! 
O fie upon it! 


Juſt. A Magiſtrate? What then, do 


you think I = t love a pretty W oman? 


Verily but 1 do: Ay, and i— I Who 
can look upon thoſe Bubbies, and nor 


wiſh to— Ah, ah, give me one Kils, 


E 2 Lell. 
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Aclr. Oh! 1 ſwear rl call our. 


Juſt- If you do, adod I'll 0 you” 


yer One Kiſs more——Ah Rogue! 
Enter Bellm. Iſab. a0 Thor. liſtening, 


* 4 


Gel. Here's an old wanton Goat! 


Tor. This is not the firſt po Exa- 


mination of his. 


Ar. Well, I never met with any ving 
ſo wicked. 


Fuft, Nor I with any thing ſo nr. 
ing Had not you better fling off this 
prophane Apparel, leave your ſcandalous 
Profeſſion, be a Juſtice's Houſe-keeper, 


go to Church once a Week, and live in 


good Reputation? 
Afr. How can you be lo wicked! 


Juſt. Pſha ! you are a Fool; there's 


nothing Wicked, but what is Publick: 


*Tis not the Sin, but the Knowledge of 

ir, which diſtinguiſhes the Thief from the 
But it every one were to wear 

his Conſcience upon his Sleeve, I Eno. 


what Lknow ; * every Man would 


keep 
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keep his Hands in his own Pockets, and 
cry, Stand clear Brother. 


Aer. This Opinion of every body $ 
Wickedneſs is only a Proof of your own z 
for your Eyes being diſtemper'd, every 
Perſon ſeems Yellow to you, which is not 
the Fault of the Object, but the foul Per- 
| ſpective you look thro': You judge of 
Mankind from your own corrupt Mind, 
and draw Concluſions from baſe and rot- 
ten Principles. 


Juſt. Pſha! this is talking of ob at 
all; What fi ignifies a Pint of cool Reaſon, 
when a Man is ſous'd over Head and 
Ears in a Hogſhead of ſcalding- hot Love? 
or chopping of Logick, when he's ſtark 
mad to be kiſſing of Lips? 1 tell thee, 
thou haſt the worſt Notions to thrive by 
thatare: The World is all a Chear, and 
Virtue but a Diſguiſe, which, tis true, 
ſhould never be a off, but where a 
Man knows his Company: Do but de- 
vovutly caſt your Eyes upwards, and tis 
no matter where your Hands ae, in 


Pagket or Plarker, 1-7 
Aer 
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AZ. If I chould tell this! 


Juſt. I would for ſwear it, and then, from our 
Characters the World would believe it Malice- 
Od, you don't know me, I am a wicked old 
Dog - 


Ack. So I perceive. 


Jai. Why, I have ſent one Whore to the 
Work-Houſe, when I have had another in my 
Cloſet at the fame Time ; but we muſt puniſh 
ſome for Examples, or elle ! in a little Time the 
poor People wou d be as wicked as their Bet- 
ters. 


Bel. Your humble Servant, Mr. Juſtice.— 
Nay, don't be — your Worſhip | is a wicked 
old Dog. 


Juſt. O the Devil! Have they over-heard all? 
Which way got you into my Houſe ? 


B= . By the help of Diſguiſe, and this honeſt 
Gentleman, I was brought in among the Players, 
and now come to demand my Wite' sF ortune. 


| Juſt. 
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Jut. What! Have you married the Jade 
then ? 


Bel. I have. 
Juſt. The Devil do you good with her then. 


Bel. A very charitable Expreſſion; but, Sir, 
to make ſhort with you, expect my Wife s 
Fortune to be paid down immediately, or I ſhall 
expoſe your Amours. 


Juſt. 1 don't value your Spight, and ſince 
you have over-heard me, you know what you 
have to truſt to: I can forſwear it. 


Thor. 1 know you are pretty hard Mouth'd 
upon Occaſion, but here are ſour Witneſſes, of 
which I am one, a Child of your own Teach- 


ing, a notable Per juror, and | believe a Match 


for your Worſhip, (wear as faſt as you will. 


Juſt. Ah Rogue, 7. horoughpace, are you in 


the Confederacy too? = 


Thor. Diamonds cut Diamonds, that's all ; I 
only ſerve my Client; Intereſt is my Funda- 
mental Principle, as well as your Worſhips, and 

| for 
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for that, I can ſwear as faſt againſt = as ever 
I did for you. 


Juſt. Oh how wicked the World is grown! 
What is become of Honeſty, when Rogues 
can't be true to one another ! Well, there is no 
Help and I will be honeſt, — ſince tis not 
in my Power to be otherwiſe. — You ſhall 
have her Fortune. 


Bel. That's all I ask; and for the future, I 
would have you leſs Zealous againſt publick 
Follies, and begin a Reformation in your own 
Family: Forbear to perſecute your n, 
and correct Four ſelf. 


No Finder if the Sheep do wil the Way, 
When thoſe who ought to guide em run aftray : 
Vice you would correct, this Maxim know, 


© Tour ſelf ſhould firſt a good Example ſhew. 


FINIS. 
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